PROVINCIAL   HOTEL

Very Large Hotel in a Very Large Provincial City.
I had to myself a small but officially ' double'
bedroom with private bathroom. One pound per
day. The bathroom, which did not need it, was
centrally heated. The bedroom was not heated.
I had to have a fire all the time. No bells. All
orders in rooms had to be telephoned. The service,
however, was efficient and worked smoothly. A
writing-desk, but no waste-paper basket. When I
arrived on Sunday afternoon the room felt Stuffy.
I tried to open the windows, but totally failed to
make either of them budge. Obviously they had
not been opened since they were painted, which
was certainly not yesterday. I telephoned for the
valet. A porter came. He also totally failed to
make either window budge. He fetched another
porter, and between them with immense effort they
managed to open one window. The easy-chair
had lost a castor. I got this remedied. I also got
a w.p. basket.

The service in the grill-room, where I first dined,
was not good, but the waiter was a man and tried.
I ordered a champagne from the wine-list. After
delay: " Very sorry, sk, we're out of stock." I
ordered another champagne from the wine-list.
After delay: " Very sorry, sir, we're out of stock."
However, I was determined to have some cham-
pagne, and I succeeded at the third try. Food
quite decent.

Next day I ordered a bottle of Krug, 1919. They
said they had only half-bottles. So I ordered two
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